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(Never) Stop 


The hallway was quiet, almost too quiet, so quiet that Sharon barely dared to breath. She was standing there 
for already a full minute and her arms started aching from balling her fists. From the moment she walked 
through the door of her hotel room she had been convincing herself that this was the right decision but 
without success. Her hand was shaking as she finally raised it and knocked on the door. The knock sounded so 
loud in the silent hallway that she wanted to turn around and run away as fast as possible, but the footsteps 
on the other side of the door glued her to the floor. Ruud smiled as he saw his best friend, but the smile 


changed into a frown as he heard her words. 
‘We need to talk: 


The silence got almost painful as the guitarist stepped aside and Sharon entered. As quiet as possible he closed 
the door behind her before their eyes met and a sigh sounded. She didn't want to do this, but the thing they 
had just had to stop. 


‘This has to end, Ruud! Her voice didn't sound as powerful as she hoped for but there was no way back now. 
‘You either do something or you stop it, | can't do this any longer.’ 


‘What are you talking about? 


‘The thing you do on stage! Suddenly the singer's voice sounded a lot more confident, surprising both Sharon 
and Ruud. ‘You always look at me like you want to.. Hell do | know what you want to do with me?! Just do it or 
stop looking at me like that! 


Sharon looked away when there came no answer. He wasn't going to do anything and even though she was 
supposed to be relieved, part of her was still disappointed Without looking at the musician again she made her 
way to the door but a second before her hand touched the cold steel of the handle, the atmosphere in the 


room changed. 


Before her mind had even registered what was happening, she was pushed against the door. Ruud's hands on 
her shoulders kept her in place as his lips on hers silenced possible reactions. He forced his tongue between 


her lips and made clear that he was the one in charge. 


A moan sounded as the guitarists rough hands moved from her shoulders to a breast and gave them a rough 
squeeze before travelling downwards. Sharon copied his actions and opened the button of his jeans as he did 
the same with hers and immediately slipped his hand in. Her breath got stuck when he stroke her through her 
panties and it took her a few seconds before she could do the same. His member was already growing which 
encouraged her to go further. As she slipped her hand into his boxers and gently grabbed his member he 
pushed his body against hers and added pressure on his finger that was caressing her clit. Her breath grew 
heavier as Ruud let go of her lips to attack the flesh of her neck and she almost couldn't concentrate on 
stroking his lid. Arousal ran through her entire body and her blood rushed to her neck as Ruud bit down. With 
a quick move he slipped her panties aside and let one finger enter, earning a loud moan in his ear before he 


pulled back. 


Sharon watched how he grabbed the fabric of her pants and pulled them down with a hard tug before he 
pulled down his own His rough hands grabbed her butt as the guitarist pushed her against the door again and 
moved his hands to her thighs. She felt his hard member against her warm center as he pressed their bodies 


together and she dug her nails in his neck as she felt his warm breath on her ear. 
‘Beg for it: 
‘Ruud... 


‘Beg’ One of his hands slipped between her legs and Sharon threw back her neck as almost screamed and he 


pushed down on her clit again as he said the word. 
‘Fuck Ruud! Please... 


With a hard thrust he entered her, groans escaping both their months as Ruud was entirely in her. He only 
took a second to enjoy the feeling of finally getting what he wanted for so long and made Sharon's mind go 
blank once he started thrusting. His movements were fast and steady and he fastened his pace as he felt 


Sharon's nails almost breaking through the skin of his neck. 


In the beginning Sharon's moans had contained words like "oh god" or "Yes!" but when Ruud noticed they had 
vanished and her moans only got louder, he knew she didn't need much more. Once again his hand went 
searching for the small bundle of nerves between her legs. After just a few flicks he felt Sharon's inner 
muscles clench around his lid but he kept thrusting through her orgasm. When Sharon had come done from 
her height she stopped the guitarist by gently pushing him away. At first Ruud seemed confused, but his eyes 


widened when the singer sank through her knees and grabbed his member again. 


She tasted herself on his lid as she took the head of it in her mouth and a loud groan sounded above her. Just 
as she had done a short time ago, Ruud threw back his had as Sharon started using her tongue. She felt the 
throbbing as she stroke his shaft with her hand and softly sucked on it. 


She was surprised when he suddenly pushed her away, but just a second later he also reached his height. Glad 
that he'd pushed her away, Sharon rose and kissed him again and looked him straight in the eye as he tried to 
catch his breath. 


‘Never stop looking at me that way: 


